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GRAND CONTEST * 


FAME 8 EY GEORGE. 
OT marry! Friend: ? why tis the Life of 
Life; 


So Rich. ſays, Na Fido has a Wife; Þ - 
Look Riel thro”, there's ſcarce a Pair fo poor, 
Yet talk of Wedlock, nothing fires him more : 


Enquire its Woes ? And not a Word will flow; of; 4 
Wait till he feels, and you {hall — never nem. | _— 
Its Joys? An Anſwer is in Smiles expreſs'd, Az 
Go aſk an Angel how divinely bleſs'd? ” F 


Fool that he was to ſuch an Age to ſtay; 

And O! what precious Years were thrown away ! v4 

Not Worlds ſhou'd bring the Nuptial Knot unty'd ; 

Not Worlds thou'd buy him from his charming Bride. 
GE. A Crime that's paſt tis bootleſs to repent, 

And State diſtreſs'd is better” d by Content. 

When fix d the Cauſe, the direful Spring of Woe, 

Its dire Effects how vain the World houſd know ? 

This Fido ſees, but were the Truth confeſs'd, 

You'd find ev'n Hab with a tortur'd Breaſt. 

So, clear the Surface of the Sea ſhalt he, 

So deap conceal'd its Filth elude your Eye, | 

What Wretch but wiſhes others Bliſs his own? 


But vain the Wiſh, he'll not be left alone; _ 
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As Heav'n, deſign d by all, is reach'd by FIT 


Fido was kale, in Wa rr of all * Frog | 


And turns a Tempter, leſt you ſcape the Snare. 
So dreſs'd in Light, as if he never fell, 


The grand Impoſter lures us down to Hell. A 0 2 


F > * 
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Means Fido then to cheat us into Woe? _ 


G. He may, or may not; but tis hard to know : | 


But, if Authority will ——4 avail, 
Then I've a Friend will tell a different iT afe. \ 


„Marry! (cries Odo) give that Thought the Wind, | 


& And dare to ſhun the Follies of Mankind. O'T-& 4 


Odio will own he has a beauteous Mate, | 
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And Wealth enough to live genteel or 8 4 


Yet mention Wedlock, and he'll mourn his Chain, | 


And ſudden Torture feel thro! ev ry Vein. 

Joys it has none, he'll vouch it all Day long; 
The Woes he vouches are too harſh Fog Sow | 
O] to recal the {ad-remember'd Day, 
When, a fond Fool, he threw himlelk away! 
Could his loath'd Fair-One unpronounce / 1% 
Not Worlds ſhou'd buy him to a Thing ſo Al. 
So may I fail (for fail what Thouſands do) 


If Heav'n's unſought, to Heav'n you'll never ri 


But ſought aright, tis every Secker's Prize. 
G. Single if bleſs d, to wed is worſe than vain, 


Since Change 1 18 pollible from Bliſs to Pain. 
F. It gwn to Adam to be bleſs' d alone, 
As good ben wanted Eve, and kept his Bone. 
Woman of all Creation laſt and beſt, 


Was made for Man, and made to make Lin bleſs d. | 


G. When Life's beft Joys to Liberty I owe, + 
Theſe for a F Dr TI 118 Soul forego: ? 
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J. The ſame is Liberty on Earth; —— Above; 
Its Sphere the ſame, and *tis the Sphere of Love. 

G. Enough, ----- my Boſom changes its Deſign ; 
Scruples begone, and Wedlock I am thine. | 
O! for ſome charming Dear to call my own ! 

But how and where to chuſe, is all unknown. 
J. What hits your Taſte? Deine the Nymph would 
- pleaſe, © | 
And Nip to pleaſe you ſhall ba found with Eaſe. 

G. Nice in my Choice I would not be, but wiſe, 
And rather pleaſe my Mind, than pleaſe my Eyes. * 
Her Form, leaſt worth, ſhall leaſt demand my Care, 
The Point important 18, if Spirits pair. 

F. A Wit you like --- your Houſe will be your School; 1 
Give me the Girl that's only not a Fool. 4 

One that ſhall ſway, not wrangle with her Coblts, 
And rather mind my Linnen than my Books ; 
But till in Perſon, Carriage, Dreſs, and Air, 
Something you like; ſay, What will charm you there? 
G. In Perſon, Beauty; Carriage, Nature's Eaſe ; 
Smart Dreſs, yet careleſs Air are ſure to pleaſe. 
But leaſt in Dreſs will Ladies pleaſe with Art ; 
It ſtrikes the Eye, but Nature ſtrikes the Heart, 
Gew-gaws of Dreſs are Lectures of the Mind, a 
Idle as Whim meer Flutter ---- Feather ---- Wind, | 
---- That ever Britain, fam'd for generous Steel, 
Should ſuffer France to teach her what's genteel | ! | 
That Fools ſhould travel to commence polite ! _ 1 
Bring home their Dreſs, and leave them Pow'r to fight. 
Shew me the Nymph (if ſuch a Nymph there be) 3 
| Sworn Foe to France, and ſhe's the Nymph for me.---- "9 
I What the World think ſhall never give me Pain; 
"he A Taſte that's general, is in En vain: 
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And whether Beauty, Wit, Genteel, or no, 
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To me ſhe's all, if I but think her ſo. 

F. What Temper ſuits? G. One better than my 

own; 

Good Temper will a FORT AG Faults atone: 

Warm to reſent deſign d Offences giv'n, 

Vet ſtill impatient to forgive, like Heav 'n. 
F. What her Religion? G. That the Saviour taught, 
With Love to God, and Love to Mortal fequght, 

Of Bigot's Zeal and Superſtition clear, 

Friend to no Party, yet to none ſevere. 

From her own Choice in Worſhip let her join 

The ſame Aſſembly where I offer mine. | 

By diff rent Paths we reach the Promis'd Land, 

But Wife and Huſband ſhould go Handl in-Hand. 
F. Her Subſtancewhat? G. Enough for both---and more, 

Our Family may ſoon. be halt a Score. 

When Pairs are join'd without a Thought to live, 

Children want Bread —— Parents have none to give. 

Hence Youths are carted, from the darkling Cell, 

Firſt have their Swing in Se. then-ſwing to Hell. 

Dire Sea-Marks theſe! and O! for Grace to ſhun : 

Then Wealth ſhe muſt have, for the Bard has none. 


J. Tis Pride, rank Pride, that deep infects your: Mind; 
Tow. long to ſhine ſuperior to Mankind. 


G. Tis falſe, my Soul aſpires to no ſuch Thing ; 
I'd ok thank Fortune to be Britains King. 
Be Witneſs, Heaven, I never ſigh'd a Pray'r - 

For needleſs Thouſand, or for Coach and Pair. 

J. Then take the Girl you love, tho ne'er fo or! 
Truſt Providence to make your little more. 
G. Thus far on Providence 1 dare m_— 

To render Means ſucceſsful to their End ; 


But 


1 
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But Means untry 'd, to with their End is vain; 


Heav'n works not Miracles, where Duty 's — 4 3. 
To wed with Want, and hope a happier Day, 


ls hoping that for which "tis Guilt to pray. 


But Heav'n the Good is ſtill concern'd to bleſs; 
Friends may be rais'd your Sorrows to ſuppreſs. 
G. O Friendſhip, worſt of all Deceit below ! 
Your Friend To-day, To-morrow is your Foe. 
If rich myſelf, no Portion need be ſought, 


* where I'lov'd, I'd wed without a Groat. 


A Nymph there is of all you wiſh poſſeſs d, 
0 could I fee you with Amata bleſs'd! 2 
6. That --— that's the Girl, let Heav'n but make 
| her mine, 9 ; 
And Hand and Heart, Amata, 1 


I am Re 
Preſumptuous Wretch! the vain "Conceit forbear, 


With me Amata was not made to pair. 


All Nymph can boaſt, or Man can hope to find, 
Is her's in Form, in Fortune, and in Mind; 
Ja mean Vouth, in Perſon, and in Part, 


And can boaſt nothing but an honeſt Heart. 


J. Renounce your Boaſt, and Mortal can't be more; 
The Man of Worth outweighs the Man of Store. 


G. But how to gain her, 1s the Point 1 dread. 
F. So ſaid Fidelio, yet Fidelis ſped: | 3 
G. Friend the had none to interpoſe his Foe, 


And the kind Creature only once ſaid No. 


Amata lives beneath a Parent's Eye; "hs 


And what if Parent ſhould my Suit, deny? 


7. When Locks and Bars oppoſe the bold Eflay, 
And a ſtern Sire frowns hideous in the Way; 


He only merits the lov'd Fair-One's Charms, 
Who bears thro” all, and conquers to her Arms. 


He, "* G. Than | 


e * 
2 Thar ſteal his Child, 1d ſooner wrench his Cheſt 
The guilty Thought ſhall ne'er pollute my Breaſt. 

What! teach a Child unduteous to behave? 

And ſend grey Hairs with Sorrow to the Canes; 
e! impious Deed, ev'n Guilt would bluſh to view, 
And righteous r n beſtow the Vengeance due. 
To gain the Parent ſhall be firſt my Care; 
There ſpeed me, Heav'n, then ſpeed me with the Fai air. 

And hall the Parent act the Tyrant's Part? 

Ale force the Hand, where Love denies the Heart 2 
. On Children Pants may beſtow ſome Care; 
And tho' not force to wed, force to forbear. 
But moſt in Courtſhip your Advice I need; 
Say, by what Method ſureſt to ſucceed ? 

J. In Love, as War, be bold, and you'll prevail 
And for Example take the following Tale. 


For Delia Damon's Soul was all on F lame; _ f 


I've ſeen the Youth in Raptures at her CO 5 


The Fair-One knew, his Looks confeſs'd his. Pain; 1 


But, as he ſigh'd at Diſtance, ſigh'd in vain. 
But wiſer Strephon acts a diff "Trent Part, 

Warm he addreſs'd, and pour'd her all his Heart. 
Poor baſhful Damon ſick ned, pin'd, and dy'd, 
And Delia ſmiles the happy 'Strephon' s Bride. 
Let manly Courage but inſpire your Breaſt, 
And truſt pure Nature to ſupply the reſt. 

A thouſand Arts are ſtill ſucceſsleſs try'd ; 

But none have err rd with Nature for a Gate 
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